

f 


The Tragedieof 
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Snter Bernardo yandFrAncifcopeoCenttneU. 
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Longliue the King. 
Barnardo . 


S / 




'Bar. 

Tran, 

Bar. 

Tran. 

Tran. Y-« come moft carefully vpon your houre, 

54r.Tisnow ltrooketwe!ue,gec theeto ^Franctfce. 

Fran. For this reliefc much thanks,tis bitter cold, 

And I am fick at heart . 

Bar. Baue you had quiet guard ? 

Tran • Not a IMoufe lUrring* 

Bar. Well, good night: 

If you doe meeteH oratio and Marcellas, 

T he riuals of my watch ,bid them make haft* 

Enter Horatio and Marcellas. 

Tran. I thinkel heare them,ftandho,who is there? 

H ora. Friends to this ground, 
t Mar. And Leegcmen to the Dane, 

Tran. Giue you good night. v 

Mar , O, farewell honeft fouldiers,who hath rclieu d you i 
Tran. Bernardo hath my place; glue you good night. ExitE j££ 
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